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Tres are the Wag, . boldly did adventure 
To club a Farce by Tridartite Indenture ! | 
But, let em ' ſhare their Dividend of Praiſe, q 
And wear their own Fool's Cap, inſtead of Bays. 


Prol. to the seltenes. 
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Mrs. PHOEBE CLINKET. 


MADAM 


* T is ſomewhat odd, that 
a 2 Perſon who has got fo 
much Reputation by her 
Heels, ſhould give her ſelf up now 


to ſcanning of Yerſes, and making 


A 2 of 


A. 


| 


JEDTCATION. 


of Smiles; and change the agree- 
able Dancer, into the frightful Se- 
Pedant. 


For my Part, I. ſhould have 
expected to have ſeen your Pinners. 80 
ſtain'd with Claret, much ſooner 
than Ink, a Fiddle carty d before 
you, rather than a Desk, and another 
Weapon in that ſoft Hand, ſtead 
of a ns 7 161154 5 Jl 1 : 


* 
* * . a ; * 4 
0 , 4 
» * 


2 


N 5 are oblig'd to che Three 
worthy Gentlemen, whoſe Pictures 


arc 
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DEDICATION. 


are in the Front, for a Name 
that will ſtick by you as long as you 
live: And ſince the Part that you 
bore 1n their Farce, has made you 
b deſervedly Famous, I think no 
Body has a juſter Title to the Pro- 


ect ion of mine. 


However, tho' I take this Li- 
erty, T thall not abuſe it, by treſ- 
aſling long upon your Patience ; 

nce DepicaTIons have ſomething 
n ſo F ormal : And you will 


agree 


ä 1.2. ie 


DEDICATION 


agree with me, That a Stiff Thing, 
of This Kind at leaſt, cannot be 
too ſhort. 


1 am, &c. | | | # a: 


ED 
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To THE 
READER 


= N — „late IN Succeſs, 
Wl had abmoft diſcouragd ne 
= rom fubſcriing a Name T 
have i in common with bin, to this Pre- 
ace; but the M. orld, 7 hope, 1s 700 Ge- 
ſrerous to condemn a whole Family, be- 
[cauſe one of its Branches falls under its 
enſure : And they who will but take 
N the 
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To the Reader. 
the Pains to read the following Pot, 


muft acquit me, I dare ſwear, of having 
any Hand in his Play. 


Ts not to be wonder'd at, that a 
Man who has Burleſqu'd the Beauties 
and Excellencies of Poets, | ſhould pick 
out their wor ft Parts for his Models, and 
Ape their Deformities.. 7 he Puns 
and Quibbles fo plemifully ſcatter di in 
the late Famous Comedy, convince us 


ty | * ' 
* Three Hours after Marriage. 


Ari 


To the Reader. 


ſufficiently, that the ſame want of Judg- 
ment which had made him expoſe what 
was Great and Sublime in + SHAKE: 
SPEAR, Orwar, &c. induc'd him to 
Copy their Imperfetions and Faults. 
He has given a farther Proof of this 
lately, by making HoR act his Pattern 


Admirers can perhaps ſay the leaft for: 


. . 
and that Excellent Author 1 as little 

: " 

5 2 a —_— 


+ The What &ye call it. 
* A Journey to Exeter. 
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in one of his Epiſtles, which his greateſt 


1 bebol- 


To the Reader. 


beholden to ſoHNN V Imitation in this 
Place, as he is to Dr. BexTLEY's 


Amendments in others. 


As for my Kinſman's Two Friends 
behind the Curtain, who will not allow 
him, he ſays, to make uſe of their 
Names; they muft excuſe me, if I am 
leſs tender in that Point, and bring 
them both on dh Stage; where, "tis 
hp'd, they will not make a 1worſe Fi- 
gure, than the Perſons they themſelves. 
introduc dd: For *tis but Reaſon, me- 


thinks, that my Confin's Tngenious 
Con- 


To the Reader. 
Confederates ſhould ſhare his Diſ- 


JOSEPH GAY. 


| 


grace, fince he publickly owns, They | | 
went Snacks in his Profit. 


PROLOGUE. 


AINCE Proſe has met ſuch bad Succeſs of late, 
8 In Verſe our Author tries this Night his Fate ; 
e Novice Bard; get vain enaygh to hope 
| | For no worſe Luck, than Tax, aud Pops. 

If No far-fetch'd Mummics on this Stage appear, 


| Nor Snake, vor Shark, nor Crocodile is here ; 
| But, One Strange Monſter wwe deſign to ſhow; 
(His Fellow you zer ſawin * Channel-Row) 


} 


I Inn „ 


? Randal in Channel-Row, the famous Aenſt er- monger. 
Or 


0 
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HE a 


I 


PROLOGUE. 


On whom Dame Nature nothing good beflow'd, 

In Form, a Monkey ; but for Spite, a Toad. 

Nor thought we fit, (ſince They might take it ill) 

To leave out here his Brethren of the Quill ; 

The Northern Doctor with Bis Highland Face; 
| Nor other Wit that waited on her * Grace. 


The Poet begs the Rhyme hon will excuſe, | 

Nor damn the Labour of your Champion Muſe: 
e Muſe that riſes in the Town's Defence, 
Plagi d with dull Satire, and Impertinence. ) 


This he declares, The Scenes are all his Own, 


V for his Faults that Frankneſs will attone. 
Let Brother Wits impoſe on Jounny Gary; 
But Jor's no Father for Another s Play. 
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Dramatis 5 Perſone. 
M E . 


Mr. Pork. 

Dr. Anzurgxorr. 
Mr. Gar. 3 
Mr. Cißbkk. | 
Mr. LyxTorr, 


WOMEN. 


Mrs. OLvrigLD. 
Mrs. BICKNELL. | 
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CONFEDERATES: 
| A 
SCENE I. 
A Room in the Roſe- Ta vern, near the 
Pray-Houss. 
Pore ſolus. Ars. lifPring at the Door. 


f [ Hs in the Lenith of my Vogue Reign, 
And bleſs th* Abundance of my fertile Vein; 


My pointed Satire aim alike at All, 


nn to Mank ind) and ſcatter found 11 * 
B i 


(2) 


With poyſon'd Quill, I keep the World in Awe; 


And from My Self my own * TuExsTTESs draw. 
This very Night, with Modern Strokes of Wit, 
I charm the Boxes, and divert the Pit; 


Safe from the Cudgel, ſtand ſecure of Praiſe ; 


Mine is the Credit, be the b Danger Gav's. 


[AxB. coming forward: 
Hold, Brother! thou forget'ſt the Scenes I made; 
This Boaſt of thine, is but a Gaſconade : 


2 | — f 8 a * 


k a — * 


A Cbaracter in Homer, of an Ill-natur'd, Di form d 


Villain; which Mr. Pope has thus Tranſlated : 


Aw'd by no Shame, by ng Reſpect controul'd, 
In Scandal buſie, in Reproaches bold : 

Spleen to Mankind his Envious Heart poſſeſt, 
And much he hated All, but moſt the Beſt; 


| Þ Becauſe he Fu her d the Play, and has ſince flood Ar. 
Such 


Cibber's Drub for it. 


Such vain Ambition let thy Friend controul, 
Nor ſuffer Pride ſo far to ſwell thy Soul; 
Then have not I to Praiſe an equal Claim ? 
And is not ARBUTHNOTT as Great a Name ? 

} F Since then ſo ſlyly thou haſt lent an Ear, : 
Whilſt I, deep muſing, thought no Creature near; 
Know, Caledonian, Thine's a ſimple Part, 
Scarce any thing but ſome ® Quack-Terms of Art, 
Hard Words, and Quibbles; but is I that ſing, 
And on the Stage. the Egyptian Lovers bring; 

c Miſs Phœbe, Plot well, 7 [ownley, all are Mine, | 
And Sir Tremendous : — Fo offs les only.” Thine ; * 


* See the Play; eſpecially Foflile's Part, 
ne Mummy. and Crocodile. 
N Several characters in the Pl. 
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Compare not then with me, vain-boaſting Fool! 


Pil write a Poem, &er thou'lt give a Stool. 


Ax. 'Vrac not my Wrath too far, prefumptuon 
Loon 


For hes a Wrong, we Scotchmen kindle ſoon : 
My * *Glaſerw Muſe to yield to thine difttains, | 
And can write Poems with as little Pains. 
Defects thou doſt obſerve i in Humanckind ; 
But to o Thy Own, art, | like thy Howes, blind. * 
| 0 +BY 
| P. Go, Doctor go; thy Patients Pulſes fre, 
Handle the Syringe, or in Purges deal : 

The Muſes dwell not in thy Northern Air ; 
And Poets an Itch not catching there. 

But ceaſe ; for ſhould I give my Chaler vent, 


Thou might'ſ thy Raſhneſs, but too late, repent: 
0 0 0 l | ae ' 4.) \ A 7 * 0 


— — 


e Doctor was of that Univerſity. ; 
3 | n 


The dSecond sor then, whoſe Neck was broke. 


($3 


In my keen Satires handed thro” the Town, 


with Shame and Madneſs, hang thy ſelf; or drown. 


Not Burrox's Wits from my Lampoons are free, 


And Thou, and BLAcxMORE are but? Worms to me. 


Ax. Such Arrogance, ye Gods! what Mancanbear? 
I could — but ah! thou art not worth my Care. 
[* Laying his Hand on his Sword. 
This, by thy Death, would gain but ſmall Renown : 
Yet from yon Caſement will I fling thee down, 
Beat out thy Brains, and give Old Nick his Due, 
Unleſs for Pardon thou doſt quickly ſue : 


Vain Pigmy ! thou might prove, without a Joke, 


MDC "FEELIN ws 


He ridiculd the Wits of Button, in 4 Satire call d 


| The Worms. 


> Eſop had his Neck broke, Vid. His Life. A N 


[Por- 


1 (6) 

1 D \ [Port gfide. 
III oth his na; his Cheek with Anger glows; 
6 Th? Odds are againft me, ſhould we come to Blows. 


To Ax. I was to blame; forgive me, gentle Scot, 
Why ſhould Poe differ with his AR BZuTRHNOTT ? 
"Thoughtful and anxious for our firſt Bfſay, 

I 1 my Reaſon, and took Thee for Gar. 


An · Then let's embrace; for I have often try' 
That Lunaticks and Wits are near ally d. 
But ſay, What News? Our Fate I long to hear; 

© Tho! forthe Play, there's little room w fear 


3 ELLA 


P. Tis how the Hour, if my Watch ſays right, 
"When veary'd Actors bid their Friends W 
Br 


1177 — 
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Nine of the Clock. r 11 
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(7) 
Hark! by the Noiſe, the Drama ſhould be _ | 
The Coaches rattle; and the Footmen run. 
See ! yonder Jounxy comes with eager Pace ! 
Ax. I wiſhhis 5 Looks portend us no Diſgrace. 
Enter GAx. | 
P. Jounny, what News? 
G. My Grief ſcarce lets me tell 
But you may gueſs that Matters don't go well. 
Ax. Is the Play damn*d? They could not be ſodull! 
G. Tis Fact, Meſſiears ! and yet the Houſe vas full! 


If you're ſuch Scepticks, and the Truth would know, 


To Mrs. Orprikrp, or to CissEx go. 

P. Death to my Hopes! 

AR. Come, let us hear the worſt; 
Of wits ill-fated, we are not the firſt, 

G. Betimes, the better to conceal my Face, 
In th* Eighteen-Penny Row 1 choſe a Place ; ; 


whence, 


1 

| 
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68.) 


Whence, unobſerv'd, I might attend the Play, 
And the loud Criticks of the Pit ſurvey. 
So vaſt a Throng took up the ſpacious Round, 
Scarce for a Mouſe, or * You, had Room been found: 
Heroes and Templers here were mix'd with wit 
There Bawds and Strumpets, with a Group of Cits : 
Rang'd in each Box were ſeen th Angelick Fair, 
Whoſe Footmen had ſince Two been poſted there. 
Round me I gaz'd with Wonder and Delight, 
And wiſh'd that this had on the Poer's Night. 
Ax. It promis'd well. 
G. It did ; but mark the End : ' ON 
What boots a Croud, unleſs that cds your Friend? 
The Prologue finifh'd, in the Doctor came, 


And with him, Hand in Hand, th'i intriguing Dame. 


—— 
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ae 
> Hrs. Townley. | p 
, Silent 


(.9.) 

Silent a while th* attentive Many fate, 

The Men were huſhd, the Women ceas'd their Chat: 
But ſoon a Murmur in the Pit began, RE 

And thence all round the Theatre it ran; | 

The Noiſe increaſing as along it. mov'd, 

Gre loud at laſt, and to a Hiſs improv'd. 


Nor Wit, nor Humour, could their Rage appeaſe, 
Clinket and Plotwell ſtrove in vain. to pleaſe; ; 
Each ſmutty Phraſe, and ev'ry cutting Line, by 
Was thrown away, and loſt, like Pearls on swine: L 
Some Females only (to the good old Cauſe . 

True Friends, I * veen) gave Tokens of Applauſe: 
Mean while, conceal'd, I ſweating fate, as when 
In Bagnio ſtew'd; and thought Three Hours Ten; 5 
In greater Pain than Wight beſiegꝰd by Duns, 

Or trembling Soldier, who the Gant let runs, 


* . . — a Tas . 
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4 Word much 159 Af. Gay, in lis Shepherd's Weck 
C P. Then 


(10) 


p. Then Pl henceforth ſhake Hands with Wit and 


LSenſe, 
And 2 Ballad. Writer from this Date commence. 


Ar. Henceforth my Paper PI reſerve for Bill, 
And in my Labours wrap my Gilded Pills 4 

P. Havel for this, ye Gods! for this, been cond 
So Young with Lawrel, and ſo long Renown'd ? 
Made Lords and Ladies to my Þ Works ſubſcribe, 
Now to be damn'd by ſuch a noiſy Tribe? 

Ar. Have I for this almoſt renounc'd my Art, 
And of my Patients loſt the greateſt Part? 
Better I had turn'd Quack, and kept a Stage, 
Than toil'd and writ for ſuch a ſenſeleſs Age! : 

P. But hold; we muſt not thus our Hopes give 0? Fer, 


The fam'd c | Rebearſal had this bare before : 


— 


JO» x 
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* The Court Ballad was writ immediately after. 
Hu Homer. 


© The Firſt Time the Rehearſal was Afted, it was Hi d. 


14 


* 


( 

Experience tells, *tis not a Thing ſo New, 
For moſt to damn what's underſtood by few ; - 
Thoſe who diſlik'd our Crocodile and Mumm, 
In Two Nights more may to their Reliſh come: 
Mean while from ſinking to preſerve our Play, : | 
| Toa pack an Audience is the ſureſt way; 
For this Performance Patrons muſt be ſought ; | 
Lettheſe but cla p, their Seats ſhall coſt them nouphe; 
The reſt, aſham'd to hiſs, win change their Noiſe: 
| So Ducks in Ponds are taken by Decoys. 9 
G. To find out Patrons asks no mighty Pain : 
Not far from hence, there is a noted Lane, | 
Where Darby Captains ev'ry Night abound, b 
For want of Valour, and of Pence renown'd; 
Theſe III engage 3 and that they may not fail, 12 
Bribe them with Mutton-Chops, and Pots of Ale. 7 


* _— —— Aa. S 


k. 4 
— 
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* It is well known they did ſo. 


(12) 
p. To Morrow to the Park my Courſe 1 fleer,” 


Where good Duke Humphry s Gueſts dine half the 


LYear, 
If there are Charms in Pudding, Beef, and Wine, 


Fear not; that famiſh'd Crew ſhall rival Thine, 
Ar. Your ſew'ral Methods, Brethren, I commend; 
At ſuch a Pinch, what's matter who's our Friend? 
With Tarts and Cheeſe-cakes to the Schools PII run, 
Secure ſome Boys; and then the Thing i is done. 


P. Haſte then, dear Gar, my other Heart's De- 


| L light, 
Make ſure your ' Sharpers for to Morrow Night : 


But firſt to Orprizrp, and t to Bicxxrr go, 
And give our Service, 2 as full well you know ; 3 


| Smoke how the Multirude” O Contempt they bear, 


7 997, ay 


Afſwage their Anger, and appeaſe | the Fair; 


S CT 1 ew 


Whilſt: at FriendbBrnxanp) 8 we our Doom rr 


And drown our Sorrows i in a cheerful Bowl. 


— —— » — a , | " — 
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Having been | formerly us'd to fach'E Errands. © 
SCENE 


Ar. Lintott's Houſe in Fleer-ſtreet. 
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S C k N-E II. 28 
The Green Room at the Puay-Hovuss., 
Mrs. QEDFIELD. BICKNEL 
Of. BickNer, it is refolv'd ;'thy Arts give oer; 


For from this Night, I tread the Stage no more: 
Hiſs'd and inſulted ! — Never, by my Soul, 
I tread it more! I'd ſooner go and ftroll. 
B. Do not, good Siſter, thus your Friends forſake, 
For if you leave our Houſe, we all ſhall break : 
| This Theatre will dwindle ev'ry Day, 

And ſcarce our Profits for the Candles pay. 
Avert, ye Gods! ſuch Fate from Drary-Lane : 

| For to keep Wirxs we then ſhould ſtrive in vain; 
Malicious * Ricx would in our Loſs delight, 
And *twould be Nuts to Roctxs and to KNIGHT. 


6 ; 
. . * 
* * * * nee — — — n: 
* _ * 
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* Hater of the other rig nuf. 


2 S r 


— | 
O. In Market fam'd for Hay, a Houſe full high, 


With Saſhes bright, and Wainſcot Rooms have I I 
Rich Beds, and Damask Chairs (I thank my Stars!) 


( 
And Cabinets are there with China Jars, | 
What hinders then, but I enjoy my Store, ( 
As famous BxACEG1RDLE has done before? 1 


(Mock'd by Spectators, and by Poets croſt) 
And quit the Scenes where all my Glory's loſt? 


So {mall a Slur, too great Impreſſion makes: 


I too was hifs'd, whom ofc the ſelf fame Crowd 


( 
F 
B. Believe thy BicxNEer, who thy Grief partakes, |, 
E 
\ 
( 


| Has feen with Raptures Dance, and clapt ſo loud; 

Yet I'll act on, nor mind this Night?s Diſgrace, f 

And, ſpight of Criticks, dare to ſhow my Face, f 
27 | . 


„ 


lch. l- udging Beauties (tho? of high Degree) . 
Why did you force this wretched Part on me? 
And 


(15 ) 
And Thou, * fat Baroneſs, with Cheeks ſo Red, | 
Whence came this Maggot in thy ancient Head ? 

) Jon k thatT had (with BooTr and WIL Ks combin'd) 
Obdurate as at firſt, not chang'd my Mind! 

Or, ſince 1 could not from the Task be freed, | 

Had mimick'd Lady M——x, not Mrs. Mp. 
B. Who'd rage and fret to hear a Rabble hiſs, 

Or take the Frowns of thoſe b Cockards amiſs ? | 


For the Beau Monde contemns the roaring Boys, 
| {And never joins with their infernal Noiſe. 
Beſides, O think, in thy full Beauty's Pride, 
What Pity *twere, a Form like Thine to hide : 
Of Kings and Heroes I have often read, 
ho, ſick of Worldly Pomp, to Cells have fled ; 
But, one Example on the Stage produce, 


When AQreſs in her Prime, e' er turn'd Recluſe. 


— ___——_—_— — 
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Lady Mn. 


> The Gentlemen of the Army. o How 


O. How frail is Woman ! and how quickly breaks 
The firm Reſolves, and ſolemn Vows ſhe makes 

At thy Perſuaſion, Girl, I will not quit, 

Tho? us'd fo ill by Galleries and Pit : 

But if to ſerve that Envious ® Urchin's Spight, 

T ſtand the Brunt of ſuch another Night, 

May Orprtro be the Sport of Grubſtreet Bards, 

At Ombre always loſe, and curſe the Cards. 

B. What if a Preſent then ſhould tempt your Mind? 

To Preſents few are Proof of Womankind :) - 
Should the Three Poets raiſe a pretty Sum, | 

And with full Purſe, in humble Manner come; 

| If on the Store you chanc'd to caſt your Bye, 

O cou d you, cou'd you Then, their Suit deny? 
O. In Gold there's wond'rous Eloquence, I grant; 

Goll can break Priſons, and debauch a Saint; 


2 — — * _ 7 . 
—ůů— : 8 — —— ne Ween 
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Ar. Pope. | ; 
1 Make 


ks 
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Make ſtubborn Hearts againſt the Grain comply ; 


Since nothing's Proof to't then, ah! how ſhould I? | 


But hark! who's entring here? Pll run away; 
For by the clumſie Tread it ſhould be Gav. 


That, manage You, and bring them to our Lure, 


ar me a Preſent, and your ſelf ſecure J 


Elſe tell him, we are from our Promiſe freed ; ' 
There's nothing to be done, unleſs they bleed. 
2 55 05 Ex. Or DrIEI D. 
on,, | 
Enter Gau. | 
B. to Of.) Truſt to my Art. 
G. At both my Friends Requeſt, 

I come, fair BicxNEr, &er you go to Reſt. 
B. Fur what, good Sir? 92001 
G. To give our Thanks, tho? poor, 

For chat kind Part which in our Play you bore. 


D B. In- 


(18) 
B. Indeed! 4 
G. Neer truſt me elſe. 


45 


B. Tis wond'rous civil; 

But would your Friends and you were at the Devil. 
G. How, Madam ! 
B. Nay, 'tis Truth; you need not ſtare ! 

My Siſter OLpeitLD will the ſame declare. 

I'll warrant now, you wonder why we fret, 

Nor know the Treatment which this Night we met. 


G. Your Pardon, Fair One; yes, indeed, I know 


Th' ungentle Mob was ſomewhat Rude, or ſo: 
Is't That you mean? 
B. And is that nothing, pray? 
To marrow Night let who will act your Play. 
For ſhe your Townley, and your Clinket I, 
(Thanks to our Stars!) have other Fiſh to fry. 
2 [Going 


2 N G. Hold- 


( 19 ) 


G. Holding ber.] Hold, Madam, hold you'll have 
[Regard, I hope, 
If not to me, to ARBUTHNOTT and Pop, 


Thoſe mighty Names 
R. Why, what are they to me? 
Once more, I ſay, Old Nick take all the Three. 
" Unhand me, Fool 
G. O ſmooth thoſe angry Brows ! 
Prevail on OrprIEIL D, and our Cauſe eſpouſe; 
*T were pity Three ſuch Wits at once ſhould break, 
Our Honour, Fame, and Fortunes are at Stake. 
B. Then, let me tell you, If you break you may, 
Three Fools well met; Poet, Ax BZurRHNO Tr, and 
[Gar ! 


Io ſave your Bacon we are not inclin'd, ' 


VUnleſs to win us ſome Device you find. 


G. muſing] Let's think— In Paſtoral It make you 
L peak, 


And bring you both into my Shepherd's Week. 


D 2 For 


— 
— 
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| Begone, raſh Clown, and ſee my Face no more. 


Cure all your Pains, and never take a fee; 
ff wich skilful Hand, ſhall ſave, whene'er you wed, 
| ( The Midwife's Charge, and bring you both to Bed. 


( 20 ) 


For you the Swains each other ſhall defy, 
And a Hobbinol and Clout their Sine ws try. 

B. Twon't do. 

G. If you have Male or Female Foes, ' ö. 
Theſe® Sawney ſhall lampoon, I'Il challenge Thoſe. 

B. Our Quarrels to revenge, nor him to Write, 
Nor want we, valiant Sir, your ſelf to fight! 

G. The Northern Poet ſhall your Doctor be, 


B. Nay, if you're ſawcy, look, thete lies the Door; 1 


[ Going, 
G. O name the, Charm, and do not, do not go! 


B. Then, to deal frankly, there's but one I know. 


92 7 oF 2 —ũ—n . — 
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© Dr. Arbuthnott. 


(21) 
G. What can that be ? 

B. What? Are you then ſo dull! 

þ ith ſo much Wit, has Gar ſo thick a Scull ? 
'll ſpeak plain Exgliſb then; We muſt be bought; 
f hiſs'd we are, we'll not be hiſsꝰd for nought : 
wich far leſs Riſque, and likelier much to paſs, 
he can act ® Shore, or I, the b Northern Laſs. 
amething on e W1LLIs too were well beſtow'd, 
r ſhe'll not break her Back with ſuch a Load; 
he Desk to carry once for her's enough; 

nd ſo it is for us to ſpeak your Stuff. 

nleſs thoſe Arts you try, all elſe will fail 35 

nd Guineas, Guineas only, can prevail. 


D Ex, BiCKNEL. 


Jane Shore, 4 Part «Hrs. Oldfield performs excellently. — 
Another Part «Mrs. Bicknel is famous for. 
*The Maid that carries Clinket's Deck, 


Gay 


(22). 


Gay ſolus. 

There croakt a Raven in that diſmal Voice : 
What to reſolve on now ? *Tis Hobſon's Choice. 
Severe Decree ! Theſe Women ſure are Jews! 
How will my Friends receive the diſmal News ?' 
With them how Matters ſtand, I partly know, 
And ſure Tam, with me that Stock is low. 

O that, contented with my Servile State, 

2 At ſome Bufet I ſtill had held a Plate ! 

Or, not attempting Things beyond my Reach, 

d With Honeſt Axazon Hitt improv'd the Beech! | | 

Well! tothe Wits at BERN AR D's ſtrait I'll run; 

Unleſs He helps, by G—, we're all undone. 
K 


See the Key to Three Hours, &c. 
Mr. Gay's Hiſtory. 
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SCENE III. 
LinToTT's Houſe. 


ARB. POPE, CIBBER, LINTOTT; 


Cib. Well, Gentlemen, ſince Pm uncas'd and free, 


 \ 


In Paſteboard you'll no more impriſon me, 
You may your Fuſſile make of Honeſt * Bex, 


And turn my b Rival to a Beaſt again: 
But PI] no Mummy be, to make you laugh ; 


Nor ſhall you catch Old Birds, like Co * with 
In twice Ten Years that I the Stage have trod, ; 
511 

P've worn a Thouſand Habits wond'rous odd - 


Pftill, Protews-like, in ſome New Form appear'd, 


But never in my Life was yet ſo jeer d: 
7 


— — — — —ů— H—2Vgn 


| af 9108 
* 3r; Johnſon. 
„ ir. Penkethman. 


With 


( 24 ) 


With 2 Hicroglyphicks on my Back and Breaſt 


Embroider'd o'er! why, ſure you were poſſeſt. 


In former Ages, no ſuch motly Piece, 


Was known to Antient Italy or Groeed : 


1 : 
Wet! 1 


Here ba dy Proſe, and there of Verde a Scrap; 


* 
1 


How could you dream the Company would clap ? 
b Such Monſters breeds your Nile (the Learned fay 
One Half is Frog, and Yother Half is Clay. 

Ar. Be not, good EER, on your Friends ſoſmart 
The Drama was composꝰd with wond'rous Art: 
The Authors not in fault, for all your hafte; 
ThePlay was damm'd; büt the Town's want e 
Twice more to AQ, O do not then refuſe! A 


And fore ſmall Freedonis with your ſelf” excuſe. 


- 
4 * . + 
. & - £ 


+ w# Y 


Gow + 


ee the Scene between Mummy, Crocodile, and — 
Herodotus, and many other Accounts of Xyypt- 
© See, inthe Rey, what a Property they make if Cibber. 


#1 


BY C. Thok 


ip? 
ſay 


gart 
+ . ( 
It C 
"aſts 


ſc. 


er. 
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(25) 
C. T hoſe Freedoms I'd forgive, if mixt withSenſe, 
And pals a Jeſt, tho? at my own Expence; 


| 


But ſtupid Satire, who alive can bear, 
That writes himſelf, or does Toledo wear ? 


Urge me no more ; againſt the Stream you drive ; 


My Bulls and Bears I would as ſoon revive. - 


P. If I remember well, this many a Day, 
Thou, CoLLy, onthe Stocks haſt bad a Play : 
Come, let thy Talent lye no longer hid, 

PII to perfection bring Þ the mighty Cid : 

So ſhall thy Fame increaſe, and eke thy Store, 
Altho' thy Scenes have been condemn'd before. 
In Buckins I'll equip thy Tragick Muſe, | 


| And Suaxeseean ſhall himſelf his Credit loſe: 


PR — J * 
— — 
" 


A Farce of «Hr, Cibber's. 
» AFrench Tragedy of Corneille's, Tranſlated by Mr. Cib- 
ber. Vide Key. ; 


* 
: of "ee. 


E For 


« 26 ) 


For theſe damii'd Criticks, well not care a Ruſh, 
And make ev'n * TaxtRLAXE, and Caro blaſh. 

C. aſide.] Per nicivus Tempter! what: a Bait is chere q 
Shall Cor.Ly then once more the Bulkin weir * 7 * 
What ſtubborn Mind ſuch Proffers can reſiſt ? © 
And at that Price, who would not dare be his- 75 | 

To Pope. Th&@ indeed! venturd to Tranſtate, 
But for my Hero, feard b Perblli's Fate: 
Then ſince this Mitter thou haft mov d to mei 0. 
Thou ſhalt for on my Superviſor be-; 101 110 
For, Atexaxver sik Know thee icht; 5 
Thou haſt of late miſtook thy Taletit quite: 


A Giant often proves a rank Pultroon, n 


23 


And ev'ry Pigmy is not born Buffoon : 


2 Two Excellent n * Mr. Rowe 5 Me. Ad- 
diſon s. IN 


N Perolla and [zadora, A "wer by Mr. Cibber. "19d 


tk 1 


Thy 4 Hans ex Kelder Poem bring to light. 


(WY 


Yet who can tell, altho? thy Farce is vile, 
Ho Folks may like thy Sophoclean Stile? 

F. Twas I that made the“ King of Men to ſpeak 
Far better in our Tongue, than, HOMER) S Gr eek; 
And taught the © Pelian Chief to rant and dane 
In Engliſh, with a much more Martial Air: 
O doubt not then, if thou our Friend wilt be, 


But T'Il do Juſtice. to COR NEIELE:and Thee, : 


And &er, it's long, on ſome auſpicious Night, 


C. I yield, I yield, my ſtubborn Heart's o'ercome, 
No longer Proof to ſuch, a Sugar-plumb. 
Ine 8 wadling-Clout once more I'll ſtand the Shocks, 


And Rival for your ſakes my Brother Crac; 


hea ho mo_ 
0 I 6 hs # 


* Tragick Stile ; ; from Sophocles, the Greek Tragedian. 
» Agamemnon. 

© Achilles. 

* 4 Dutch Phraſe, for a Child i in the er 

Ses the Scene of News * A a1: 


r 


(28) 

Tho? ev'ry Critick could out-hifs a Snake, 

And louder Noiſe than * MI rox's Devils mgke, 

| Lint. Good Mr. Crt, if it be no Crime, 

Let me your Copy pray beſpeak in Time: 

And if you crowd among your Tragick stile, 

A little Humour, that will make one ſmile, 

(I found that Want, in b Phedra once before) 

No Brother of the Prefs ſhall give you more: 

For who in © Heerſtreet, or in © Warwick Lane, 

Rewards like me, the Labours of the Brain? 
C.Ithank thee, BERNAN p, that's a Pointof weight, 

| Which, if I thrive, well argue tete 4 tete, © 

Mean while, rn ſerve your Cauſe the beſt ea 

And keep my Brethren ſteady to a Man," 


Exit CmIEx. 
8 | T4294 5 55 £1 WWW „ 
N hs Be Sm 
- See Milton's Paradiſe Loft. -. — 1 f 30 D. 8 


Mr. Lintott d:ftik'd Phædra for pant of —— * 
© Places famous for Pri inters. 


, 


P. Damn'd 


_—_— — — ———ů ww > 


(29) 

P. Damn'd Blockhead ! not to ſee ſo plain a Bite! 
I mend his Play! ——TI will as ſoon go fight: 
Tis good, however, to amuſe, him thus, 
\nd make the Fool believe he's one of Us 8 
o help our Purpoſe, let him do his beſt, 

35 G—, I'Il ferve him as I ſerv'd the reſt. 

h ! here comes Brother Gar ! 

Enter Gav. 

eArb. As pale as Death; 
ſweating big Drops, and almoſt out of Breath ! 
P. The Matter? Tm in Pain! 


A. I long to hear! 


8. Nay, we're undone, the Caſe, my Friends, is 
[clear ; 
orſe Tidings now I bring you than before ; 


DFIELD and BicxNEL vow they'll a& no 1240 
4. Can this be true? 

G. True, as my Name is Gar, 

ilefs you bleed, and for the Favour pay. 

— P. Damn'd 


(892) 

P. DamwWd, mercenary Jilts ! -:;; : -.., 
. I would beſtow, ; Lv ef if iba 

If that might ſerve, a Pair of Glaves, or ſo. 
G. That Bounty, Sir, I fear, will not ſucceed ; | 

Of Guineas, not of Gloves, they ſtand in need, 


] 37 


P. 25 8 PH go my ſelf, and bring the Gipſies ove 
G. You may your Nameſake bring as ſoon to Dove 


What Man could ſpeak, was by your JoHNNx ſpok: 
But all he ſaid, alas! was turn'd to Joke. 
BickxEL, that Devil! for the reſt were fled, 
Pronounc'd the dreadful Words, and ſiruck me de: 
LaNTOTT  afrae, ] | 1 
08 Poe bought their Cop)! How my Heart does al 5 
5 
T ye Gqds * at he lays true, I break ! | ; 


7 * = 
4 | ov 4 1 1 


„ © TY 

is ſaid, he you Fifi Guiness for i 3 
| £38 11» nd obo a 

'K 


fy Q 
* * 


630 —* 
P. What's to be done? monly 
G. L for my part, am poor, 
Haveclear'd my Lodgings, and my Al&houſe Score. 
24. Next Spring I take at G/aſcow my Degrees, 
1 d forthis Dube noah paſt; have had uo Hees. 


1; 


4 22451 Ji : DHE 8 13491 | 01 1 
ve No | 
Port ge to Gay; and" ARB.) 
Ve 


Ah!-bdd'thaficurſed Howtr” fold but well, 
I might have ſqiieez'd from Him a little Spell. 
here's nothing for't but that; and yet Pltry : 
BexNAxD/tis You that muſt the Purſe unt) 

L. Plltye a Rope about my Neck as ſooi; 
: XG, Gente, *tis not with me full Moon. 
. But Forty Pieces; tis a Sum ſoſſmall 
he Poets Night will make Amends for all. | 
e. Do; gentle BERNARD, tis a Bagatelle. 
I. Zoons! why the Play will neither Act, nor Sell. 


al ee . ex 3 
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I. . P. Un- 


Jke 


dl 
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P. Ungrateful Man! a Fame's Templa, call to mind, 
My * Foreſt, Rape, and Satires os Mankind; 
Think, how by Theſe thou haſt ingreas'd thy Store. 

L. Lock on your HOMEx, there, behind the Door. 
Thou little dream'ſt what Crowds L daily ſee, 
That call for ÞTicxEL:., and that ſpurn at Thee 
Neglected there, your Prince of Poets lyes, 

By Dxxxis juſtly damn'd. e and kept for A | 
Alas! his Outſide I enrich in vain, 
And by the Gilding, Cuſtom hope to gain: 
With ſome dull Fop, perhaps, the Book may 3 
And help to make 2 Show in Caſe of Glas. 
But yaur ſam'd Heroes, with their warlike Bands, 
Grace the ſame Shelf where OSILEAY now ſtands, 
And rot on mite, or on Subſcribers Hands. 


* 
* 1 — — 2 — 


— — \ 5.0%, SAM HS DE". 4-0 4 " 4 4”, 625 Po 250) x 14 4 be BT a — 
* 1 
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1 f. Ar. Pope's. ; SF 
» He Tranſlated the Firſt Book of the lad, 


Dennis: Remarks upon Pope's Homer. 


\ 


* 


a Is BexxArD grown ſo hard then, tobe ſtruck: ? 
Sure ſome 2 She. Wolf or Vereſi gave thee ſuck! | 

T. Surethoy Wert horn, Q Manrenown'd for Friss, 
In OY or in Shire of Fligt ! 


64 0 © J. 8 . $ 1 
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L. * all your Pine, I ſhall o not at t this Age 
Turn > Bedlam Commoner, or b Gotham Sage 


You may with Cux LL your Varrel now repent, 
Or elſe to him au might for Help have ſent: 
But hie with Nalladt will debauch the Town, 
And loud your mall Remainder of Renown. 
Your quondam Vogue is now for ever loſt; 


As ſure as on my Sign Tuo Keys are croſsd. 


— — — — = — — 
hs L 7 * | 2 — — 2 — „ — — 
3 * hy © 140 * T s. 1 * * : 


4 ® See My. Cobb's Tripos It was not thought improper te 


male the Poet jo here; he having done it in = Play. 
TIO 4 Madman, or 4 Fool, 


| fr A 


n- T- 


R, Whom you call Senſeleſ; Drone, 


20 
I Tr uſts t to your Comedy, \ to fave his own. 
| 9991 989 Dig n MOM? n 2116 
| 1 \ © 
| 17+ 45, TR 3 


Boy. Thi Töbchan bags is fpeak with _—— 
P. Bid him advanee: Some kind Relief, [ _ 


} 
264 un e His 25 
Who come you t AY 7 
gs rd 10 , nοο abe nu 


1 Dre ener: 7 * cr " 116 dr 449, b \ 

Form. Three Ladies Known full Well 1 * r 
| 1828 221 WLan A - Arey won ef a> abi  £Y 
Their Names ated x, BN, Ip; 
This Pürſe of Gold, And Letter; Sic, they ſend. f 


[Gives them. 


P. O my * Stars! Pray Walk a mung 


«NG! 209910) won?! 21090 won Ad 100 * 


* . bw. way = 
* 
* * 
ö w * 
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3 5 Wat | , 2 10 2 | IA 


ll. 2 The aa: of The Artful Husband; which ſucterara. 
I "0687" "The" "Cour: d. wan T1 09.5, 4298 | 
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Reads.) 


Bir, 
Your Wit, i noiſy Fools ill underſtood, 
We thank you for, and dem it wondrous gud: "# 
The Turns dre fine, the Re gerte, are ſmarr, 
eAnd ſmutty Teſts Bool d in with wondrous Art ; | 
Tho not, indeed, (in cleaneſt Linen wrapt, 


— 


They Paar Out Fancies, and by 0 were clap 5 
We partly gueſs'd what's what ſome time before; 


| Jour kind Leſſons wa improv'd 18 more 3. 


hen pray aceept this little Parſe of Gold, 5 
dl let us be ants your Fends ani. ; 


| 


| Tow, and your Brethren, well be glad to ſee, 
] on call'd Gerrard, when we drink our Tea. 


TO F 2 P. What 


—_— 
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P. What Harmony ſounds here in ev*ry Line! 


And how theſe Guineas chink ! and how they ſhine 


To the Footman.] F 


* 


Here, Friend, rake This commend meto the Dame i Is 
And for this « Bounty, ' r. repord choir Names. 


. 1 [Exit Mas. 
Tb LixTorr.] 
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LINTOTT, "henceforth you print myWorks no more. 


r 


L; l me, sir, my \ Wife, and all my Store! 


W 1 St N N 
Forgive your BERNARD, and ou He! erf ſhall want 
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B 
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E 

Wine, — nor N moſt, Elegant: 4 
| | A 
D 

B 

H 

A 

L 
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Nay, to my Suit a pi Gin Far incline, * -\ had 


\ 


| > VT ITY Qs 
PII put your Head up, and Sox down my Kn. 
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6A IG 1 


* So he hid in the Count Ballad a ge 0e 1 
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P. This 
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A IRR” P 0 EM: 15 cribed 
to Mr. Gx, on bs Yalour and oy bo- 
hind Drury Lane e 100 Sod} or 

5 Do 903 v4) br [t bat TT 

4 the Man who MSP ** 1:m ba 
His Courage gainſtz Holt of Foes. 15 fl A 

f; So full of Fury, he'll reſent «© © "242 %u 
What ne'er for Injury was meant. 

We oft have reud in Ancient Story ai 11 77 

lot Heroes, who would fight for Glory; , 

Their Fortune try in Bloody Rieſdl ,. 

And rather chuſe to dye 3 2 (nic A 

[But never heard of Poetaſtefrj sq 41T 

By Courage brought intd Dante cl: bim 

[Hut now our Modern Bards can fight Ls boog e 

Jas Bravely, as ; they Wiſely Write ow oT iT 


4 
Fl 


b. 


| 
4 _ 


End dare, to ſhow that they'r pb rent, 0 
Draw Sword. when certair tb be parte. oT 


But Jounxy GA the 25 Minde on 
He War | proclaims | iin al Mankindy* " ils 2 
And does to His Aﬀiſtaii te cal <0 erο 


be vis reli, he Dina 
725 As 
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> Amidſt the Monſtary fe w ſeen Pops:: 99; 
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7 2 when a eraſer and a Blind, 
E 


Be yd ke Ke; 


Che ppg; 980) N 
9 — That the Ke: 


So theſe our worthy Biirds atoond,, vt 
Porn finds the Pen, and Gay the Sword; 

And may far 8 r, and for CO] t 
B' eſted ned the Champions of'our-Age tf 
Tis true, they had a dam d Miſcarxiage, 0? 
In their us e eee el 
| : When kindly thinking to delight us 410 4 
They brought on Monſters, to affright . H 
Wonders from Higyptyhaniti from MI, 

A Mummy, ard 4-Croendide.' . 01 Auto SIM : Lak 
Th expecting Audieneg Had hope, 1 19v* wil 


if 


+ Sogood a Jeg hom,could.they heapes....,.. _ 
The Town wouldyhinkitifome mercy off». - , 1 
Dreßen da Mauerading Showy: !: 
To repreſent an ,awkard, Bray... D0we wird 
Bome People. e think moſt | Forks 1 Boll: , 
But all are Thb. Por bs ch 0 "M1 Devil. by S$-) 
| Then, Gar, be kind, 2 wo . UA 
Forbear to en ra fp If Pri olnidl 


